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I.
Ye drawtn-room- s and 'ahce, I recognize

your ili'iiilot,
Your bulw bright mi 1 t dutiful the power o!

their defenders;
The while I cri-c- ncroM the fle it. and toll for

mxu't es'f tei.c",
And k: ttl iiml nilnirid that sparkle In

tl.CdWt.iuti'.
But mil 't'KKn ivu that In the soil your ln'Jt

fottr.ditlons lw:
What would you iJd, wlt.il muM you do, and

wcwltno' for tncl
UnlcfB I (itrrcetlu darkntsi where the golden

train has hlttb,
lour Loji'.T ami your iiriftiitccs win go

cniniliiiiiixlotheclith!
So, dr.iMlnz-romi- nn 1 palacw,
Lay liy vo'ir fnclal fallacies

And Hi ten fur .1 imtuent, till you've heard the
cheerful 4 ni!

Of the old j oif, t'je tnld plow, that tr.ovcs the
world aloDtfl

II.
Yc rumbling .nimif ic'.orlc, th it lojm as

m mountain,
And t cams of smoko nloft In

fountain',
I sec yojr tWry temper gleam, In flake

(Indvrt burtiltiCt
of

1 strike a spark of flinty tin--, tho bright salute
icturuttiir;- -

But think, how closely couplnl in our varied
works iu' vtc:

What would you make, what could you make
and were it not for mc!

I build you .in 1 1 feed you aud your
all I keep;

My stalk aud h'.rssoms toll for you when
others are asleep.

Ho roognlgfl my royally,
in honest, earnest loyalty,

Andrecatiumls'icdsocntcrln the sharp and
glcamlr.ir prone

Of the oU plow, tlio bold pbw, that moves the
world along I

III.
losiiicrsor '.it that mllca ot ocean

treasure,
never ceasing pendulums nro swinging

10 your pleasure;
Your cities deck (J with spire and dome, In

spite of waves aud weattcr,
Go traveling from Mioru to shore, n thou'and

leagufs tucth'rl
And yet, from my unceasing your gran

rtcur I not free:
W here would you where could you cad,

aud wet') It not for met
But little might thof-- gallant flights to you or

other yield,
If 'twere uot for my voyages across the fertile

Held.
So slurp my prim cmoVons,
Unlldnl plowmen of the oceans,

And rln,r c ut i Jolly chorus, and we'll mako It
loud and strong,

For tho old plow, the bold plow, that moves tho
world along I

XV

Ye potcntatertof incrcband'tc yo traders and
yo banker

In whoso capueicusiarl'or3 Wealth is casting
all tu anchors;

I bow to your magulllccncc I like your brain
and daring

table I prices"
are ring t and

asma this sho tho

What would you owu, what could you owfl, and
were not for mo!

Look well I clotho tho fallow-land- andfced
rattle fold;

lou will not wear our Iron, and you cannot
eat your gold I

So all needless vanity,
onrb-boys- human ty;

For your sucee-i- s Is fastened, with a never-brea- k

ing thouir,

ciui.ton.

servants

irgos.'es

Trade's

To the old olow, tbu boU plow, that moves the
world dlOllgt

V,

loisUU)rn, scovernora, and dignitaries
awful,

Who make pictlpta keeping men rcspoctahle
fnd lawful.

teachers and yo preachers, and you who the
presM Ixmtow,

To y)ar bcroea high and pull thera
Oowu Vvmorrow;

Ye workern In ail sorts of brain on one affair
a?rei;;

How would you rule, bow could you rulo, and
were it notformcl

Tbo monareiiB of this We6tern world havo
marched behind the plow;

The wbo yet sliallsbo tho samo aro in the
furrow now I

So bow to my utility,
You men of brain ability;

And nw (lrst and f.roiost of tho great
progressive throng,

Yes, the old plow, tho bold plow that moves
the world ilongl

vr.
Though ftlmplii my biography, 'twould (111 out

many page;
I waj'wtthln 4 Oce-to- p born, in very dUtant

ages;

bold

toll,

sail,

raise

diat'gwl tue lit my Infancy, o:'r sleeping
h II and bullow,

Butwhere I "tut, Proiiwrlty ever sure to
follow

Blch barvtuta 'vere the children of this bantling
of a tree;

IIow would th'jy grow, how could they grow,
aud weiu not men?

8o they s'.i.t.! rno and they armed mo with the
melulo' the mines,

Till my lolm vo and my breast as
silver fchlnosl

At crown me with sincerity
A monarch ot prosperity,

And a tho foremost enemy of famine, shame
and wrang;

I'm nieoiu plow, the inld plow, that moves
the wurl I alnngl

Hcllktuwn, flrt plow, wcro'mdn of
iranctio4uf j

NKlvDLI! AND THIIEAB.

worus,"

n trngio aa sho talked,
tall and Blonder a And

stood tho with roll
muslo undor and figuro

wrapped in black shawl.
"And bo's willing pay my prico,

ovory Sunday ulght. Nevor at
tempted boat mo a ponny, If
you'll holioyo it, my doar."

"Why should lio?" said Honora.
"Moat people do, dear," said Mrs.

"A wrinklod old widow

gcnt.cmnn.l my doar ovory inch of
Mm. But no's n particular
afraid."

supposo most old bnoholors t.ro,"
said Miss Maywood, smiling.

Yea, my doar yost1' nodded Mrs.
I'fliincypackor. "Hut this gentleman Is

beyond tho average, I think."
"And It ho la?"

Nothing," r aid Mr.". Ponnypackor,
making a dab with her bloom hnndio
at a stray moth miller which was flut-tirin- g

Mindly ngaimt tho gamut da-

mask window cnrtiiius; "nothing, ox-cc- pt

that Oiio don't know whoro to
lil in. Ho drinks only English break
fest tea, nnd ho wants his pio-cru-

mado with tho host Aldenioy butter,
Instead of lard, a good enough for
otuor people; nnd ho must hayo venti-
lators to all tho windows, and an
grnto, Instead of tho baso burning
stovo; nud I hopp jou'll not bo of-

fended my dear but ho particularly
dislikes a piano."

"Dislikes n piano?" said tho
muslo teacher roddouing In spit of hcr-sol-f.

"And ho says, says ho: 'I hopo, Mrs.
Peunypackor, that tlioro Is no piano In
tho houso A piano,' says ho, 'plays
tho duueo with my norvious system,
with Its everlasting turn, tutu I' 'Iheso
were his words, my doar. So I court-
esies, and says I: 'You'll not bo
troubled with ono horo sir.' And so,
my doar, I'll bo grateful If you won't
mind doing your practloln' until he's
out for his dally walk from ono to
throo, just as regular as a clock."

Miss Maywood lookod pilcously up In
tho landlady's faco.

will do anything to obllgo yon,
Mrs, Pcnnypackor," sho carncslly.
"I havent' forgotten how much I urn
Indebted to you, both in actual money
and in kludnoss, which monoy can
nover ropay."

And sottbluo oyes with tears
as sho spoko.

"My dear, don't say a word," said
Mrs. Ponnoypaeker, hastily. "Yon'vo
been slol: and you'vo gota littlo behind,
aud U'h qulto natural you should bo a
littlo lowspiritod now aud thon. Hut
you musn't get discouraged. Things
will look up after a while. Aud you aro
quite wolconio to stay on hero until
you'ro able to sottlo up your littlo

Honora Maywood sighed as sho
thought how often hor littlo
ment had boon Insortod In tho dally
newspapers without attracting tho loast
notlco from tho world of patrons and
;iud pupils. Thoro nro so many "cap
uuio music teacnors, wu in? to irivo

I know your luiuries-t- he Jewels vou lusi,ons " mouorato nowadays,
wca how was anyono to know how sorulv

nut lay yrmr vanity, humble truth neoded nionov?

It
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drop
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And as tlmo went and no pupils
cniuo, Honora began to ask hcrsolf
seriously whother sho should go out In
sonio uionial capacity, or stay gouttolly
ut liomo and starve,

"Clothes, ma'am."
Honora started from her rovorio as tho

washerwoman's stumpy girl bang
ed herself, liko a human battoring-ra-

up against tho door, with aprepostorous
ly largo basket on her urm

"es," said Honora coloring.
them down, Sally. But I I'm nfruld
it Isn't convenient to pay your mother,

"Mothor didn't say nothin' 'bout the
pay," said Sally, wiping hor foro'-oa-d

with a whisk of her snifllng her
noarly off of hor feet. "I was

loavo tho clothes wllh her 'uniblo duty,
and sho 'oped thoy'd suit: but It was
that damp on Mouday and Tuesday an

wouldn't stick. And sho 'opos
you'll oxcuso all mistakes, as they'll bo
dono hotter next time."

'I daresay thoy aro qulto light,"
said Honorn, with a littlo sigh, as sho
niarvollod at thlsunoxpoctod acoo33 of
cortifv on tho part of her Ml solnn
laundress,

But when Sally had stumpid olYdowii
stairs, hor Happing slippers boating a
soit of tatoo as sho wont, and Mis3 May
wood took off tho friuged towel that
covorod tho basket of clotl.es, sao gave
a littlo si m t

"Shirts," said Honora, socks,
and turn-ove- r collars, No. 1C, and great
big pockot handkorchiofs, liko tho sails
of a ship, and white vests, and good
noss mo! what docs It all moan? Mrs,
Mulvoy has sent mo somo gontloman's
wardrobo by mistake I must sond
these things bnok at once."

But then Miss Maywood lookod down
at tho nrtiolos In cravo consideration

"I novorhadabrolher," musod Miss
Maywood; I romcmbor my
father; irat of this l am quito certain,
If I had either ouo or tho other, I should
thank a girl to raond dilapidated
wardrobes, H thoy looked liko this
Aud Mrs. Mulvoy can't sond boforo
night, and unfortunatoly I imvo uoth
mg io uo, so in nut, monu tnis poor

"An old !obo!or?" said Honora May- - young fellow's olothos, whoovor ho may
t ..... . -

wooil. be. A ha.f-staiv- thooloslcal student.
I "'lutit s what lie told mo, just in fo porhaps, training for tho Polynoslan

many sai.i Mrs. I'cnnypackcr, Islands; or, perhaps, a uowspapor ro
who stood tm tlio threshold of hor best porlor, or a tialo clork undor tho da-

with lior tied up In a pockot zllngekylights of somo dry-goo- palaco.
iianuKoremo!,i,anu a uair uroom in iter At all events, worse off than I am,
hand, wltorowllh sho gesticulated, after for ho oan t raond his own olothos, and

fashion, whilo can."
Mayivood, as

wild lily, la hall,
hor hor

a shabby
to

cash,
to down

my
Ponnoypaeker.

llitlo

havo

open

lltllo

hor Tilled

advertise

on

littlo

"Put

feet,
self to

starob.

"and

"and can't
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Toom, head
he's

Miss tho smllos dimmed around
tionora Maywood's littlo rosobud of a
mouth, as sho sat down to dam holos
sow on tapes, and insert patahos.

"Ho'll noyor-kno- who did it," said
Honora to horsolf, "but I daresay ho'll
lio thankful; and if ono can got a
ohaneo to do a littlo good in this world,
ono ought not to grudgo one's tlmo and
trouble"

Anil as Honora Btltehod away sho
liko, ino who has hor living to earn, Is mused sadly whothor or not sho ought
mostly fair gamo for oyorybody. Tint to accopt a position whloh had offurod
ho noyer obfoctod to my terms. A real Itsolf ns assistant matron in an orphan

nsyiutu, whoro tho worn woum no al-

most unondurablo, nud tho pay next to
nothtn.', with no Sundays nor holidays,
and a iadies' committco consisting o'
threo fttarchod old maids, to "sit" up-

on iter tho first Friday of ovory month.
"I almost think I'd rathor starvo,"

aid Honora. "But, dear mo! starving
Is a serious business, when ono comes

to consider It fact) to face."
Sally Mulvoy oamo back, pulling and

blowing liko a human whale, In about
two houts.

"Mother says sho'a sent tho wrong
basket," said sho, breathlessly.

"1 thought It very probablo, Sally,"
said Miss Maywood.

"And mother's complimonls," added
Sally, "and sho can't uudcrtako your
things any longer, Miss Maywood,
causo sho doos a cash business, ami

thoro til n't nothing been paid on your
account slnco last Juuo."

Honora felt herself turning scarlet.
' I am vcrry sorry, Sally," said she.

Tell your mother 1 will sottlo my bill
as aoon as I possibly can."

Sally flounced out of tho room, red
nud Indignant, liko an ovorclmrgsU

thundor cloud, and poor littlo Honora,
dropping hor head on hor hands burst
into tears.

"Protty girl thatr-v- ory protty," said

Mr' Brodorlck, tho old bachelor to ills

landlady.
"Do you moan"
"I moan tho young lady bor.rdor of

yours that I seo on tho stairs now and
then." said Mr. Bodorick. "Nico ilg-ur- o

blg.'soft oyes liko a gazollo. Didn't
somo ono toll mo sho was n music

'That's hor profession," said Mrs.
Pcnnypackor. "But thoro ain't many
pupils as wants tuition, and, poor littlo
doar, sho has but n hard tlmo of It."

"Hutnp!" 'grunted Mr. Broderick.
What fools womon aro not to havo a

regular profession. If I had a daugh-

ter I'd bring iter up a
institution."

And Mr. Broderick disappeated Into
his room, m tho midst whereof stood a

cirl with llapiplng sllppors.a portentous
shawl and bonnet, which had originally
been manufactured for a woman twico

her size.
"Who nro you?" domandodMr. Brod

orlck.
"Ploaso, sir, I'm Sally tho washer

woman's Sally!" wa3 tho response.
"And what do you want horo?" said

Mr. Broderick.
"Ploaso, sir, l'vo como to bring yonr

things," said Sally chattering off her
losson liko a parrot. "And, please, sir,
hor 'umblo duty, and sho 'opos thoy'll
suit, but It was that damp and
muggy, Monduy and Tuesday, as
starch wouldn't stick; and sho 'opes
you'll oxcuso all mistakes, as thoy'll bo
dono bettor next tlmo, sir ploaso sir."

Who mended 'em?'' ' demand
ed Mr. Brodorlck, whoso hawk oyo had
alioady caught sight of tho dainty
neodlowork upon his garments

"Nobody monded 'cm." naid Sally,
'And mothor sho says it's easy to see as

gent is to
nno a stono case

so iucruslcd
'I toll who 'om." to

Mrs. "for I seo Much
at doar illss ilaywooui sarcopha- -

! dou't know whoso thoy gus, finally whole
aro, Mrs. but,' says she,

thoy nocd mondlug, nnd a notion

nevor amiss.' No moro it doos,
sir, Lord bless hor!"

"Humph!" said Mr. Brodorlck.
Sho'a richt no moro it docs. And

sho's a scientist nt tlio needle,
is Miss Maywood. Just look at that
patoh, Mrs. 'Euclid's
geometry' couldn't produco a straighter
lino or truor augols. Soo tho of that
stocking! It's liko a ploco of Gobolin
tapostry. That's tho way I liko to soo
things dono. I"

And Mr. Broderick never rested until
ho had formally to
Honora Maywood, and ho thankod hor
with equal formality for the good ofll
cos sho had uuwittlngly ronderod him,

It was a goldon Ootobor evening tha
Honora camu down into tho kitchon,

crusts mado of tlio best Aldoruoy but'
instoad of lard.

"Oh, dcarl oh, doar," aaid Mrs
Mrs. Ponnypackor, "what a thing it is
to bo nn old bachelor.'

Ho won't bo a bachelor much long
or," said Honora, laughing and color
lug as sho laid cheek on tho good
landlady's cushioning shouldor,

"What you moan?" said Mrs. Pon- -

nypaokor,
lino naiAfl niiin in mnrru "

said Honora, "aftoronly two weoks' aa
nuaintnnce says that a cirl who

mond stockings liko 1 uo noeds no
... . i. A .1 l.A ,.nn l.n lnnn v. n
OlUUr Ann liu duvo uu
and and"

"Well?" '

"1 tlmost think I lovo him!" whls
porod Maywood.

And so tho problom of Honora's soli'
tary life was Bolvod, through tho
mscrlo inlluoneo of "Noodles nnd
Thread."

CAPT. ROBSON'S DISCOVERY.

a New Island the Atlantic and
Island Somo Curious Remains.

New Orleans I'.'cayuue.

Yestorday tho British steamship Jos
mond. Cant. Robson, arrived at tills
port from Mos3lnawIth a cargo of

says that whon about d

mllos to tho wostward of Madorla his
attontion was oallod to tho
poaraneo of tho sea. Tho watorhadti
dark, muddy look, and covored

doad fish as far as tho oyo could

roaoh. Thoy woro of several speolos,
among them bolng nottcod mullot, cod,
nnd bass. Soon after entering this fi.'ld
of doad ilslt obsorved n faint smoko
on tho horizon nearly ahead, on tho
courso of tho vessel. Early noxt morn-
ing tho captain was awakened by tho
second oflicer and Informed that laud
had been sighted In tho courso of tho
stonmor. Ho was groatly surprised at
this Information, knowing tltnt thcro
was no land in tills part of tho Atlantic.
Upon going on deck, howovcr, found
that tho report was rorrcot. Tho dim
outlines of an island, brokon by moun-
tain peaks, wcro vislblo oven without
tho of tho glass. Above it hung n
cloud of smoke. Tho water was more,
turbid than on tho provlous day, and
tint shoal of iish thicker. Capt.
ltobson deemed it advisablo to tako
soundings, not expecting, however, to
got bottom, as tho charts show a depth
of from 2,000 to 0,000 fathoms In that
portion of tliu Atlantic. For somo limo
tho sounding was without rosult, but
suddenly the lino brought bottom nt fifty
fathoms. When about four leagues
distant from tho Island tho Jcsmond
camo to anchor in sovon fathoms of
water. Tho Island was located SJ8 es

dO west minutes wost, 25 dogroos
north. Capt. ltobson determined to
mako nn examination of tho strango
land, and tho yawl was loworcd and
tho captain nnd ono of his oillccrs woro
rowed to tho island. A landing was
effected on tho low coast of tho westorn
border, whero n convenient harbor was
found for tho yawl. Tho captain and
soveral of tho crow, with somo difficul-

ty, ascended tho docllvlty.
Tho premonitory socmcd soveral

uiilos in length, nud joined nn oxton-siv- o

tableau, which sloped gently back
to n chain of mountain? nt a great dis-
tance off. from which roso light col-
umns of .smoko. Tho surface of tho
ground was covorcd with pumlco-ston- o

nnd volcanic debris, and entirely
destituto of vegetation. It was a
desolate sceno, whero not a slne-l-

C3

o bo perceived. Tho
captain nnd hh companions started
on a tour inland, but soon found thoir
progress impeded by yawnlg chasms.
It was thcreforo determined to roturn to
tho beach nnd inspect tho islnnd from
that side. Whilo cxaminlugtho baso ot
tho cliff whero tho rock was fracturod
and twisted as if by somo tromendous
convulsion, antl disclosed a bed of
breccia, n surprising diacovory wns
made by ono of tho sailors. On thrust-
ing tho fprong of a boat-hoo- k into tho
loosoned mns of gravol, ho dislodgod
a stono arrow-hea- d. Excited br this
iucident tho soarch was continuod, and
aril otherartioles of slonowero discovor-od- .

A lariro cxcavatlo" was made, nnd
it was ascertained that tho opening led
between tlio crumbling remains of what
must have been massivo walls. A num.
bor of articles woro exhumed, such as
bronzo hammers, carvings
of heads and figures of birds anil ani
mnls, and two vases or jars with frag-mou- ts

of bono, and ono cranium almost
entire. Tho most singular thliir;

tho now n bachelor, on account brought viow was what appoarod to
of tho holos in ids hools toc3, nnd uo mummy, contained in a
strings off his dlckoys." it was with volcanic dopos- -

can you mondod I its as bo scarcely distinguished from
said Ponnypackor, hor tho rock itself. difficulty was

it, tho protty c.vponenceu in dislodging tlio
And says sho, which was taken out

Ponnypackor;
kind

comes

regular

Ponnypackor!

too

been introduced

hor

Ho

Miss

Finds

lie

singular

was

swords.ringj,

and, with tho fossils, transported to tho
steamor.

Capt. Kobson would havo continuod
this investigation, but the aspoct of
tho weather bocamo loss.favorablo, and
he could not afl'ord to spond moro tlmo
at tho island, ho sailed for this port.
Ho consldors that tho now island was
raised from tho sea by volcanio notion,
ami that tho fish woro killed by tho
poisonous gases from tho volcano. Tho
captain thinks that tho now land is a
section of tho Immenso ridgo known to
exist in tho Atlanllo, nnd of which tho
Azores nnd Canaries aro a part. Ho
tookploasure in oxhlbltiug tho fo3ils
and curious artlclos of whloh ho wns
tho fortunato findor. Tho carved heads
aro In thoEgyptian style of sculpturing,
being distinguished by tho veil or hood
which characterizes Egyptian figuros.
Iho urns and vajos aro spherical with

whoro Mrs. Ponuypaokor was making I large moutli3, and upon thoni may bo
pies lor lier occcntrio ooaruor, witu mo uiseoriiou inscriptions in Hieroglyphics.

tor

do

llTfn liim

can
Wax,, juruf mu,

all

Ha In on
the

fruit
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with

ho

ho
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dead

as

yjio 0U203 oi mo axes ana nrrow or
spear heads aro bluntod nnd jagged.
J. ho sword is a straight weapon of
bronzo, with a cros-hilt- .

Thai is tho mummy," romarkod
tho captain, pointing to what tho re
portor had takon to bo a long block of
stone Scrutinizing closoly tho lidlos3
caso, tho outlines of a human figuro
could bo traced through tho coatlner
ot soona) and pumice It will require
careful handling to romovo tho coat
ing. Capt. ltobson proposos to prosont
tho relics to the British rausoum at
London upon his return to Llvorpool

Tho Cave-Me-

John FIsUo In May Atlantic.
Tho bonos nnd implements of tho

Cave-me- n aro found in association with
remains of tho reindoor and bison, tho
arc tin fox, tho mammoth, and tho wool.
ly rhinoceros. Thoy aro found in groat
abundanco insouthorn andcontralEng
lano, In Bolgium, Germany, and Swlt
zorland, and in ovory part of Fionoo,
but nowhoro as yot havo thoir romalnB
boon dlscororod South of tho Alps and
Pyronoos. A diligont oxoloration of
tho Plolstoccno eaves ot England and
France, during tho past twonty years.
has thrown somo light upon thoir xuodo
of lifo. Not a trace of pottery has boon
fouud anywhoro a3sou'atod with their
remains, so that it is qulto oliar that
tho Cuvo-mo- n qui not mako oartliniv
waro vossols. Burnt clay is a peculiarly
indostruotlblo raatorlal, and vhoro it
lias onco boon In existence it is suro to

loavo plentiful traces of itself. Meat
was bakod in tho eavos by contact with
hot stonos, ov roasted boforo tho bln.lng
lire Firo may havo boon obtained by
friction botweon two pioco3 of wood, or
between bits of flint nnd Iron pyrites.
Clothes woro mndo of tho fiirs of bisons,
relndcor, boars, nud othor a tliuals,
rudely sown togother with throads of
roinduor slnow. Evon long furglovos
wcro used, nud necklaces of shells
nnd of boar's and lion's toetb. Tito
stono tools and weapons woro far finor
in nppoaranco than thoso of tho Hlvor-drlttme- ii,

thtugh they woro still chip-po-

and not ground. Thoy mado bor-

ers and saws as woll as ns spears and
arrowheads; nnd besides tho?o stono
Implements they used spears nnd ar-

rows headed with bono, and daggers of
reindeer antler. Tho roindcer, which
thus supplied thorn with clothes and
wonpons, wns also slain for food; and,
besides, thoy slow whalos nnd seals on
tho coast of tho Bay of Biscay, and In
tho rivers thoy spoarod salmon, trout,
nnd pike Thoy nlso appear to havo
eaton, as woll as to hayo boen eaten by,
tho cavo-lio- n nnd cavo bpar. Many do-tal- ls

of their llfo nro prosorved to us
through thoir oxtraordlunry tasto, for
engraving nnd carving. Skotchcs of
reindoor, mammoths, horses, cavo-bcar- s,

plko and soals, nnd huntlug
scones havo boon found by tho hundred,
Incisod upon antlers or bonos, or some
tlmos upon stono; nnd tho artistic skill
which thoy show Is really astonishing.
Most savages can makorudo drawings
of objects in which thoy fool a familiar
interest, but such diawlngs aro usually
oxcossivoly grotesque liko n child's at-

tempt to dopict a man as a sort of fig-

uro olght, with four straight linos stand-
ing fortli from tho lowor half to rop-reso- nt

tho arms and logs. But tlio
Cavo-mo- with n piooo of sharp-polnto- d

flint, would ongravo, on a
rolndcor antlor, an outlino of n urus
so accurately that it can bo cloarly

from nn ox or a bissn. And
thoir drawlugs nro romarknblo not only
for thoir accuracy, but often equally so
for tbo tasto nnd vigor with wliich tho
subject Is troatod.

Among uncivilized races of men now
living, thero aro nono which possos'
this remarkable artistic talent sav.i tho
Eskimos; aud in this respect thcro is
comploto similarity botweon tho Eski-
mos and tho Cavo-mo- But this is by
nomoarstho only point of agreement
botweon tho EskiirosaudthoCavo mon.
Botweon tlio sots of tool3 nnd wca-po- m

used by tho ono nud by tho othor
tho agroemontis also complete Tlio
stono spears and arrow-head- s, tho sow

aud skin scrapers, usod by
tho Eskimos aro exactly liko the similar
implements found In tho Ploistoecno
Caves of Franco aud England. Tho
necklaces una amulets of cut tooth aud
daggers mado 'from antlor, show an
equally closo correspondence Tho rc- -
ioniblonco3 aro not merely general, but
extend so ar into details that if mod
era hjkimotomains woro to bo put in
European cavo3 they would bo indis
tlnguisbablo Iu tippoaramjo from tho
remains of tho Cavo-mo- n which aro now
fuiind there Now, whon thoso facts
aro tuuen in connection with tho facts
that tho Cave-m- on woro nn nro
tiu race, and. especially that tho
musk-shee- which accompanied tho ad
vance of Urn Cavc-mo- n into Eurono. is
now lound only in tho country of tho
hskimos, though it- fo3sll remains aro
scattered iu ubuudanco all along i lino
strotching from tho Pyroneii3 through
Gormany, Bussia, and Siboria, whon
those facts aro taken in connection, tho
opinion of Mr. Dawkins, that tho Cavo
men were actually Idontlcal with tho
Eskimos, sooms highly plausible N6lh
ing can bo moro propablo than that, in
early or middlo Plolstooono times, tho
Eskimos lived all about tho Artlo Cir
cle, in Siboria and norlhorn Europe- - as
well n? in North America; that during
tho coldost portions of tho Glacial period
they found their way as far south as
tho Pyrenees, along with tho rest of tho
sub-art- ic mammalian fauna to which
thoy bolongod; nud that, as the emulate
grow warmer again, nnu vigorous ono
mios from tho south bogan to press In
to Europo aud compete with thom,
thoy gradually foil back to tho north
ward, loaviug behind thom tho enumer
able rolics of thoir former prosonco
which wo fiud in tho late Pleistocono
cavos of Franco and England,
jissimos, men, nro prouamy tuo s
survivors of tlio Cavo-mo- n of tho Flo'
tocono porlod: among thopresont p
plo of Europo tho Cavo-mo- n havo fjft
no roprosentatlvos whatovor.

Thoy woro out sleighing. "Gua lo

doar," said sho, as sho loaned a ton
oheokon his manly chooked n'stor,
'why nro thoso snow-flako- s like von

moustaoho?" Tnlsploasod him, ovn
to havo it noticod. "I don't know pjf,"
homurmurod, innocently. "Why llro
thoy?" "Because thoy aro slow-aom-g

ingiiown." uo urovo witn ootn iinmls
after this.

Tho baby's got the croup,
But Mvrtlo's on the stoop ; r

Sho Is sitting In tho shadow ot the vines,
liy her side a young man stands,
Tie has large and

And one arm around her waist ho gently twines.

In tbo gloaming still they sit,
Myrtle's bang does coyly flit

To the shoulder that supports her littlo head;
i'apa'a standing In the;hall,
Pretty soon ho'll loudly call ;

"Sfnd that sucker homo, and get yourself to
bca."

Lxcoss oi ceremony is nlwoys tho
companion of woak minds; It is a plant
that will novor grow In strong soil.

From tho manuor In wkiohprniso anil
hlamo uro doalt out In this world, nn
honost man ought to covet dofama.
tion.

CHILDREN'S CORNER.

TIIEUIULL.
Artrjrftcil Navyjourntt.

"Present armsl" there they arc,
Uoth strctchoJ out to mc

Strong nnd sturdy, smooth and white,
Fair as arms can be.

"Ground arms!" on the door.
Ticking up tho toys,

Breaking oil within his reach,
IiuVcst of boys.

"Rlg'itwhcell" olthls cart,
"Left wheel I" too, lsgonc,

Honey's head is brokoa oIT,

Ilorsey's tall Is torn.

"QutcK ttcp!" "Forward march I"
Crylngtoo, he comes;

Itad a battle wlt'i tho cat
"Scratched ell bofo my furns I"

"Shoulder arms I" here at last,
It undmynjcklloyc'oio,

Poor llitlo soldier boy
OR to quarters goes.

A Fiihiij Littlo Plant.
'You aro too littlo, daughter; you

must wnit till you aro a big girl boforo
ou can go out evenings." Or

No, dear; it is not suitable for littlo
girls! When you nro older you can
havo It."

It soomcd to poor little Susy sho was
ways hearing somothing liko this.

Sho wns tho only child in tho family,
and was fond of trying to do exactly
what big folks did. And sho got vory
tired cf bolng told sho was too littlo to
do this thinp, or that tiling.

Papa said, "You aro no1, big enough
to rlilo tho pony yot, doar!"

Mamma said, "Whon you nro a littlo
taller you can water all tho plants on
tho stand, Susy."

Auuty said, "I'd liko to tako hor with
mo, but sho's so littlo sho'a bo tirod to
death."

Grandma said, "That sroootment Is
ontiroly too rich for tho child; sho ought
not to touch it."

Susy trlod everything sho had ovor
heard of to mako littlo girls grow fast.
Sho was told that going to bod early
vould do it, and ono bright summor af

ternoon sho wont to bod at fivo o'clock.
secmod about a week to hor usual

bed-timo- , and, after all, whon fcho look-

ed in tho glas3 in tlio morning sho could
not seo Hint sho was ono bit tailor.

Sho had hoped that whon sho wont
down stairs her mamma would raiso hor
hands and say

Dear mo! I must set tho rnflles of
Sujy's dresses down; sho itocsgiow so
fasl."

Sho had heard that rain and sunshlnf)
mndo tho llowors grow, and sho satjoiit
doors, first In ono and thon in tho othor,
till sho enmo nenr having tho croup and
a sunstroke Aud still no ono over

"How that child doos growl"
Ono morning in oarly summer sho

followed hor mamma about tho gardon.
"How wonderfully fast this orango

trto grows!" snld mamma. "Look,
Susy, at thoso fresh ohoot3; I do boliovo
thoy havo grown throo inchos sinoo y

morning."
Susy lookod, and a now and dolight- -

ful idea camo into hor mind. Tho
orango troo was growing in nn oart:en
flowor-po- l; that must bo what mado It
grow so fast.
Sho said nothing to mamma, but wait- -

od until sho gavo tho troe a good sprink-
ling and went into tho houso. Then
Susy ran to tho root-hous- o and picked
out a largo flower pot, which sho plac-
ed at tho ond of tho back poroh stops
opposito to whloh tho orango stood.

I'll bo growing nl ono ond and the
orango at tho othor," said Susy. With
her littlo spado sho began digging up
tho soft earth. Whon sho had loosoned
up what sho thought enough sho took
off hor shooi and stockings and stop
pod into tho pot. Hor plump littlo foot
hardly had room enough, but sho crowd-o- d

thom in side by side, and shoveled
some oarth ou thom.

tl t 1 1 rmit was very nam worK. sno camo
noartopllng over sovoral tlmos and
thon found sho had not enough earth
dug up, and that sho could not dig
whilo standing in tho flower pot. It
was too bad to disturb hor foot, but sho
had to got out nnd bogin ovor again
by tho timo that sho had Ullod in noarly
to hor knees and pattod tho oarth
smooth on top, her poor Jlttlo back was
.Imost brokon.

But slio stood straight up, feeling
voiy proud and happy, and smiled ovor
at tho orango tree

"Now," oho enld, "I must wait for
mamma to como and sprinkle mo, and
thon 1 shall begin to grow. Sho will
pour water on my foot too, Doar mol I
wish sho'd hurry."

It was not easy standing thoro. Hor
cot wero crampod nnd aching, and tho

sun was getting very hot. Tho orango
treo did not soom to mind it at all; its

J bright, shining leaves Bniilod back a'.
ousy, looKing as n tnoy liaa livod on
sunsuino all their lives and ltkod it.

If I only had something to loan
against!" said poor Susy. "All the
vinos loan against tho trollls -t- hat's bo
causo thoy got tlrod of standing alone,
I wish I was noar n trellis but plauts
can t wane, i wisn marama'a como
and sprluklo mo I know I'd fool bottor
then." Sho had boon pirated onlv
about half nn hour, but It soomod a
half a day. Sho wondorod how lomr
she would hayo to stay thore boforo sho
grow threo inches.

"I might Bit down, I supposo," sho
presontly said, looking at tho stop. "I
novor saw plants sitting down, but I
know thoy would if thoir backs achod
liko mine "Sho almost tlpp'od ovor in
trying it, but at last mat'mgoa to seat
hersolf and rest hor, tlrod littlo hoad on

Uhostop noxt above
Moro than an hour lator, mamma bo

gan to wonder what kopt Susy qulot so
long, and went into tho gardon to see

"Why, Susy!" sho orlod, as she saw

her, "what In the world nro you doing,
pot?"

Su3y rubbed her sloopy oyes and look-

od around. Thon sho was wldo awake
in n mlntito, and got honolf up again
ns quickly as she could.

"I'm growing, mammal Look, ami
any btggor yot? Am I throo Inchos
bigger?"

Mamma laughed till Susy's hoad wilt
ed away down.

"Como, daughter," she said, "tako
your dear littlo foot out of that oarth;

ou' J I catch cold."
But I want to grow, mamma, I'm

going to bo a plant, and I want you to
sprink!o mo."

"I think you will find it nloor to bo a
littlo girl, Susy, and lot God mako you
grow In his own way. It's tlmo to gat
roady for dinner, dear."

"I'd liko to stay hora n littlo longer
ploaso, mamma. .Can't you lot Nora
bring mo something to oat?"

"Why. busy, plants novor got any
thing to oat but wator nnd sttnshlno and
earth, you know."

Susy had novor thought of this. Sho
had had qulto enough sttnshlno nlroady,
and thought wator would mako a vory
poor dinner.

Sho sat down on tho stop and pivine
hor foot a jerk was a littlo girl in a mo-
ment, aud followoihor mamma to tho
bath-roo-

Who and Eit No

New York Ilerald.

THE FAITMSTS.

Peoplo Worship Jehovah
Meat.

Tho society of Fallhlsts is tho namo
of religious organization which has
boon established in this city ovor a yoar.
Dr. J. B. Nowbrough, a druggist, of No.
128 Wost thirty-fourt- h street, is its soc- -
rotary, and tho mootlngs nro hold at his
houso every Sunday and on ono othor
evening during tho wcok. An advor-tisomc- nt

in a morniug papor, nsking
that "all worshippers of Jehovah that
aro vogotarlans" should call nt No. 128
West Thirty-fourt- h street, led a World
roportor to call on Dr. Nowbrough.

Wo aro fow in numbers," ho said,
and our mootlngs aro not open to out

siders, but wo hopo in timo to gain suf
ficient strongth to hold them public.
Wo nro not Christians, wo aro vegotari-an- s.

For a numbor of yoars some of us
havo folt wo needod some rollgion, but
wo could not aecopt tho tonota of tho
Christian roliglon, or of any othor ro- -

glon." Tho Christian ministers and
enngrogatious aro not truo to thom-sulvo- s.

Thoy say: "Sell all thou hast
and s;1to it to tho poor," but thoy don't
do It; noithor do thoy praotieo tho
proaohing: 'Lovo thy neighbor as thy- -
solf.' A small numbor of us, I say, had
frequently mot and comrnunod togoth- -

AU woro intelligent porsons, and
thoro was scarcely ono of uo who had
not travelod iu ovory couutry on tho
globo. Wo had studied oarofully ovory
form of worship, took what good wo
could And In each, nnd mado up our ty.

Sinco its organization it has in- -
croasod considerably, and wo now havo
thirty-fou- r mombors, about half of
whom aro womon. Thoro aro organi-
zations nlso iu Chicago, Philadelphia
and Boston, but thoy nra smallor than
ours. Our form of worship Is vory
similar to that of ordinary prayor moet- -
ng3. Wo moot togother to worship

Jehovah. Tho real intontjon of our
society is to practice what Christian
churches preaoh. Wo dondunoo war
bocauso wo think it wrong, and wo for
swear liquor and tobacco bocauso wo
cousldor thom opposod to tho highest
order of existence Wo nro vogotarlans,
becauso wo have loarnod by exporionco,
in lf.nds whoro vogotarldnlsm is preva
lent, that its supportors aro much the
most moral and freo from tho ordinary
passions of humanity, and aro also tho
freest from cutaneous dlsoasos. Voce.
tariansnro also tho mostpolito and civil
of poople Wo nro a brothorhnnrt.
Whatever I havo any of tho soolety is
porfoetly wolcomo to. Wo look out for
ono anothor, and havo the samo intorost
mono another that wo have in our-
selves. Wo borrow from ovorvthinw
that is good. Wo got tho idoa of abjur-
ing war from tho Shakors. From tho
Freemasons (and wo aro nearly all
Froomnsons) wo havo takon tho prao- - --

tlco of asking aftor ovory member at
each meoting boforo our worship bogins.
no niways snow just wuy a mombor is
nbsont. If he is sick ovor thingls dono
for him. Wo are vorv uartlnnlfir nhn
thoso wo admit, for wo want to bo sure
that wo aro all of ono mind as to wor-
ship and form of life Wo do not

about hell. Wo boliovo
simply inltvlngiu this oarth tho purost
uuu uuau lives possiuio.

Dr. Nowbrough said that ho had mot
a groat many pooplo who hid bcHnvm'
just as ho doos about religion, and woro
anxious to join tho sooloty, but thoy
would not glvo V meir Doer or thoir
alo or their cigars. D had no foari

jib .mwj m iiiuiuaNinir i
In momborfefp Mt. He insortcd tho
ndvortisomontln tho paper timtprsoDs
who woro of his bollof might knowo
the Booioty.

Th?ro's too muohmhorsB.rimin .i
fyour agricultural fairs," romarkod Par
son Jonoi to tho secretary of tho county
sooloty. "I should liko to know. sir.
what howo-raoln- g has to do with arrI-cultur- e"

"Well, Parson," replied tho
Boorotary with a pleasant smlio, "noth-
ing, perhaps, or, at loast, no moro than
uuurci lottorios havo to do with tho
sprcadingofthoGomol" Parson Jonos
saw tho point and changod tho oonvor,
satlon immediately. y j

inn urain U a vory hungry thing 1

deod, and ho who possess it.

Bbrivoluporfall asleep.
WU
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